Moving On by Edison, Ron
The Prairie Light Review
Volume 18





Follow this and additional works at: http://dc.cod.edu/plr
This Selection is brought to you for free and open access by the College Publications at DigitalCommons@COD. It has been accepted for inclusion in
The Prairie Light Review by an authorized editor of DigitalCommons@COD. For more information, please contact koteles@cod.edu.
Recommended Citation




We three kicking and strutting
making angels
in the crispy red-brown
rubble of summer
scolded by squirrels
little Staci notched on her mother’s hip
then riding my shoulders




Fall’s minions raked into riotous piles
spectators in the stands
/ hear you ‘re seeing someone.
Just friends.
denial met with a knowing look
I’m happy for you. We need to move on.
Brittle-brown crunching
heel-scuff on cold concrete
we walk and talk
moving on
into winter.
Now — Ron Edison
Pig-tails and grins she waves good-bye
from the picture window
1 wave and grin back
1 turn to go and






catch the sun and
challenge the tawny autumn
a warm smile
eyes crinkle
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